The Gestapo Boys Play Tag

THE DISMISSAL of Weygand was news* A world beat doesn't
happen very often. Maybe once in a lifetime. I had it in
my head and on rny hands. Naturally, I couldn't get it out
from Vichy. Further, the French Government would deny
it if I said it, scandalized at the thought, for General
Maxime Weygand, chief of North Africa, late commander-in-
chief of the French armies, was to have been quietly kissed
out of the picture. That was the Nazi idea of finesse. And
they planned to have no one realize that Weygand was out
until long after it happened.
There is only one press wire out of the capital. It is in
the Hotel de la Paix, a high-speed wire to the international
terminals, with a relay at Bordeaux. This relay is in occupied
France, and every newspaperman knows that the German
Intelligence in Bordeaux takes a " dropped copy " of all
the traffic that goes out to the world over that wire ; has
an instrument which records everything that goes through.
I must get out of Vichy ; somehow break my news. I got
a plane early Monday morning and flew to Lyon. At the
airport there I asked for the best hotel. I wanted to locate
a concierge who could pilot me, and I did not want to tarry
around France. I went in a taxi to the Grand. No luck.
The concierge just shook his head when I asked if he would
go to a police station with me, one from which I could send
a cablegram,
" I cannot leave," he said. I hired his son, neat blue suit
and all, to show the way.
Raining, no taxis, and too far to walk. The little boy and
I got on a street car. I looked at my watch, knew there was
only one plane out, figured I would go to Spain. All France's
horses and carts seemed jammed on those tracks. We got
off and broke into a run.
First the main telegraph office to get a cable form. The
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